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Motherhood
Mary, the Christ long slain, passed silently,
Following the children joyously astir

“His ways were ever darling ways”—

Under the cedrus and the olive tree,

“So soft, so clinging! All our days
Were jewels strung on cords of love.
My little Child!
My vanished star! My music fled!”
“Even so was mine,” the woman said.

Pausing to let their laughter float to her.
Each voice an echo of a voice more dear,
She sawa little Christ in every face.
Then came another woman gliding near
To watch the tender life that filled the place.
And Mary spoke to her: “I know thee not,

And yet I know the same heart-hungerings send

Our footsteps here; for the children bring us back
Something
something we lost, O stranger,
friend.”
“IT too have rocked my Lovely One—

And Mary smiled—

And Mary whispered: “Tell me, thou,

Of thine.” And she:
“Oh, mine was rosy as a bough
Blooming with roses, and his eyes
Had lights of the sea!
His balmy fingers left a thrill
Deep in my breast that warms me still.”

And He was fair!
He was more luminous than the sun,

Then she gazed down some wilder, darker hour,

And like its rays through amber was

And said—when Mary questioned, knowing not,

His sun-bright hair.
Still I can see it shine and shine.”
“Even so,” the woman said, “was mine.”

“Who art thou, mother of so sweet a son?”—
“T am the mother of Iscariot.”

—Agnes Lee.
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The Mirage
© By Bob Wharton
An unbelievable story, one that teases
the imagination—yet it is built on an
incident that really happened. A perfect crime is solved by a mirage—or
perhaps you will call it an optical
illusion.
66
(52

heavens! Look at the sky!”

The young man had gasped out the words
in a startled voice that attracted the attention of
the other young men who were hiking up the hill
after him.

Looking obediently upwards, they all stopped
dead in their tracks, frozen into dumbness by the
strange sight they beheld.
“Am I dreaming?” whispered one young man at
last, to the man nearest him.

“Doesn’t that look

like an inverted city up there on the clouds?”
“T can’t believe my eyes,” choked the other in
answer.
“It makes me feel as if I were high in the air
looking down at a city,” excitedly cried the first
speaker in a quivering voice.
“What is it?” cried one of the men in the rear
who had at last overcome his paralysis of amazement. “What can it be?”
Only one of the group of men seemed to be un-

affected by the sight of the buildings and skyscrapers that seemed to be floating in the clouds upside
down.

He was an old, grizzled, sun-tanned fellow

with a weather-beaten face that bore the unmistakable signs of a long life out of doors.
The young man, who had first seen the strange
sight of an apparent city unside down in the clouds,
turned eagerly to the older man:
“Mr. Heedwohl, what can it be?

What causes

men.

“I had always believed that mirages were

only fairy tales.”
“Fairy tales! Shucks!” snorted the weatherbeaten one.

“You can see them out here on the

desert most any day. Why, just last month I was
guiding some tenderfeet like you around and we
saw the mirage of a lake, and a parson in the crowd
told me that the Bible mentioned that there were
mirages in olden times too. I think he said it was
in Isaiah xxxv :7,—or something like that. It went
like this: ‘And the parched ground shall become a
pool and the thirsty land streams of water!’ ”
“Oh, yes,” began one of the men, “they . . .
“Look! Look!” screamed the young man who
had first seen the mirage and who subsequently had
never taken his eyes from it, “the mirage is beginning to disappear !”
He was right! The mirage was disappearing. It
began to shimmer and dissipate, as does a puff of
smoke when disturbed by a breeze.
“It looks as though we were looking at a reflec”

tion in a lake and the waves were making the re-

flection shimmer,” cried one young man.
Suddenly the mirage was gone, and the group of
men were staring at a cloud.
“Well!” sighed the distinguished looking man
who had been interrupted by the young man who
had so excitedly announced the disappearance of

the mirage, “that truly was an inspiring sight.

It

was the first mirage that I have ever seen.

- The young man who had first sighted the mirage
turned excitedly to the speaker.
“Professor Moritz! was that an illusion of a real
city?”
“Oh, undoubtedly,” answered the professor.

“It

it? Have you ever seen it before? What .. .”
“Hold on, young feller! One at a time!” chuckled
the weather-beaten one. “It’s a mirage! As for

was an optical illusion of a distant city.

what causes it, I don’t know. I’ve heard that it is
an imprint in the clouds caused somehow by shadows, and when the sun shines through, it creates

tant objects are seen as if inverted below the
ground or in the atmosphere.’”’ (Peoples’s Cyclo-

the illusion that you see.

If I re-

member correctly, my encyclopedia at home calls a

mirage an ‘optical illusion by which images of dis-

pedia, Vol. III)

And for your last ques-

“Hey!” coughed the weather-beaten one, who

tion, yes! I have seen the mirage of a city before,

had been shifting from one foot to another endeavoring to get a word in the excited conversation,
“T’ve been trying to tell you something about the

but only once I must confess.”
“It is very strange,” murmured one of the young
Page four

strangest mirage that I ever saw, but I can’t get a

word in edgeways. Do you want to hear about it?
It'll only take a few minutes.”
“Sure!

Yes!” chorused the group of men, now

thoroughly interested.

“Go ahead!”

of screams and yells, and I went outside to see what
had happened. They had found the body of the
cashier
!
“He was lying near the fence just outside the
bank, dead from two blows on the head.

The way

caught a bank robber, made a murderer confess,

I figured it out was that the cashier had been struck
over the head by the robber, who then had walked
outside after taking all the loose currency with him.
Then apparently the cashier staggered out after the
robber, who slugged him again on finding himself
being followed.
“T figured that it had to be someone that I knew
in the town and that he was still in town with the
money because no one had left town.
“Well, I kept the crowd back away from the poor

and scared an entire town into being good for

cashier, and then sent for the coroner.

years!”
The weather-beaten one spat forcefully, and then
hooking his thumbs in his vest, he continued:

long time for the coroner, who must have been doing something else, because he didn’t come for a
long time, and the poor cashier laid there for some

“All right, then,” grinned the weather-beaten one.

“Sit down, all of you, and I’ll tell you about it, and
then we can hike back to the ranch.
“I’m glad, professor,’ began the weather-beaten
one, “I’m glad that you mentioned that mirages are
seen ‘below the ground or in the atmosphere,’ because the mirage that I wish to tell you of appeared
on the ground, and an entire group of people saw
it. It was a mighty handy mirage, too, because it

“T was the sheriff of Summerville, Ohio, when it

all happened. I was sitting in my office late one
hot afternoon when a boy came running in all out
of breath.
“He kept trying to tell me something, but he
kept gasping snd choking, so I says to him: ‘Take
it easy, son; take a deep breath and then tell me,’

and I leaned back in my chair.
“Well, by gum, he swallowed and then hollered:
‘Sheriff Heedwohl, the bank has been robbed!’

“Well, by gum, you can imagine how I bolted out
of that there office. I was over at the bank in a
jiffy, and there was about twenty people standing
around, all of them talking like sixty.
“When I got over to the bank one of the crowd
yelled, ‘Hey, Sheriff, the cashier is missing!’
“Well, naturally I thought right away that the
cashier had absconded with the money, and so l
shooed all of the people out of the bank and took a

good look around. It was beginning to grow dark,
so I had the lamps lit.
“T found that somebody had been stabbed or shot
or something because there were blood marks on
the floor, especially behind the cashier’s cage.
“Well, then I figured that something had happened to the cashier, that he had been robbed and

maybe kidnapped, so I had a couple of men sworn
in as deputies and sent them to check all the roads
leaving town.
“Well, by gum, they were soon back with the report that there were only a few tracks leaving town,
and that everyone living along the roads swore that
not a single stranger had left town, and that only
a couple of people had left. I eliminated all those
who had left town because not one of them could
have committed the crime.
“TI was stumped for awhile, but then I heard a lot

I waited a

time.

“I kept trying to figure it out while waiting for
the coroner but I didn’t get anywhere. All I got
was an aching head. The coroner finally showed
up, and he was the most nervous man I ever saw! I

said to him:
““Tohn, what’s the matter with you? This is the
first time I ever saw you upset. J should be the one
who is upset. I gotta figure out who did it, and to
catch him, too. All you’ve got to do is say, ‘Dead
at the hands of person or persons unknown,’ and

you're through, but me—heck!
“Well, the body was removed to the funeral parlors, and me and the coroner was walking down the
street in the bright moonlight toward the bank.

I

noticed that the coroner was awfully quiet. I
thought maybe he was thinking about the cashier’s
family, so I says,

“It certainly is going to be tough on the cashier’s family, all right. I hope he comes back from
the grave to haunt his murderer!’
“Well, you should have seen that coroner jump!
He looked at me and then whispered,
““Don’t say those-things
!’
“We were nearly at the place by the fence where
the unfortunate cashier had lain for so long, and
at the thought of his crumpled body I suddenly felt
very sorry for him, and at the thought of him staggering out so bravely after the robber I swore and
said again,
“*T hope to heaven that he does come back to
haunt that cold-blooded beast that murdered him!’
“Don’t say that! ’ screamed the coroner at me,
and just then we were right by the spot where the
cashier had fallen and died. I thought my heart
would stop beating! The hair on my head started
to crawl, and I felt an icy shiver run up my spine
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as I saw the cashier's body lying there on the ground—
the body that we had just left at the funeral parlors!
“T think I screamed—I don’t remember,” said the

weather-beaten sheriff. “But I do remember how
the coroner looked. His face was absolutely dead
white, and when, half scared out of my wits, I

yelled,
““He did come back to get his murderer! Look!’
“I heard the coroner scream like a frightened
woman, and as I turned toward him he was gasping, and his eyes were rolling in mortal fear. He
started to gasp:
““Oh, don’t, don’t. I didn’t mean to hit him.

I

didn’t mean to kill him! It was an accident. Don’t
let him—I’ll return the money! Only keep . . .’
and then, his eyes rolling in a paroxysm of terror,
he fell insensible to the ground.
“I would have run like a frightened rabbit from
that thing there on the ground, but many people came
running up, and we formed a frightened and awed
circle, watching the form of the body of the cashier
there on the ground that we absolutely knew was
back in the funeral parlors!”

“BUT HOW did you see the body of the cashier
when it wasn’t there?” queried one of the young
men, after the weather-beaten old sheriff stopped
talking.

“How?” repeated the sheriff, “It was a mirage!
The cause of it, I don’t know. Perhaps the bright
moonlight night, or the lingering heat of the afternoon, or the windless sky had something to do with
it, I don’t know! Perhaps it wasn’t a mirage, but it

was the cashier who came back to catch his murderer !’*

*AutHor’s NotE—This piece of fiction is not so farfetched as it seems, but is built upon true facts. A
mirage exactly as the one described appeared in Summerfield, Ohio, about the year 1890, many people witnessing it. I have the facts from an absolute authority, and at the time of writing this I am dispatching
letters to Summerfield in an attempt to obtain more
proof, and the actual name of the man.

The facts are these: a man had been stabbed during
a brawl in a saloon, and had managed to stumble out
into the bright moonlight, where he fell near a tall

board fence, his body half in the shadow. A little
later he was discovered and the body was removed.
Then it was that a mirage was seen. A large number
of frightened people saw it.

Their fear may have

made the illusion appear more real, but the fact remains that the illusion was so clear that it deceived the
entire group into believing it was there.
If the letters to Summerfield result in the obtaining

more data about this strange occurrence, it will be published in the October EXPONENT. Watch for it!

More Gangsters
® By M. J. Hillenbrand
This is the third and last article on
Gangsters. The author places the seat
of trouble on slums and corrupt officials. The writer hails from the front
lawn of Al Capone.

but huge, black blotches that sprawl over an extended area of our American landscape.
The cure does not lie in a definite rule, for there

is nothing definite to make rules about.
Aree presenting a problem, the logical and
expected complement is providing an answer. Gangsterdom, as I have attempted to show
in previous articles, does constitute a vital problem,
not only in itself but in the weaknesses of our social
structure that it symbolizes. The answer is complex. It is impossible to place a finger on one definite sore spot, with the conviction that the elimina- -

tion of that spot would mean the elimination of the

sore. In the first place there are too many sores
and not enough fingers—and the sores are not spots
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The only

solution to this menace is a number of solutions,
just as a number of factors contribute to the tan-

gled mess to be unraveled. I shall ferret out some
of the more glaring of these factors, explain just

why they are factors, and paradoxically enough try

to suggest how they could be made to work in the
other direction, against the existence of the gangster evil, instead of for its continuance and expansion.
Probably the chief breeding ground for the gunman is the home too poor to own a gun; and not
because it is an unwealthy home, but because it is

a poor home in a different sense of the word. And
this type of distorted and shattered family life centers itself in the dirty slums of our overgrown industrial cities, which possess an unhappy knack of
concentrating humankind for work, and making a
good deal of it not only without work but without

not of the city alone, would any great contribution

to gangster-elimination be made—just as much a
contribution as their existence to-day is contributing to gangster propagation.
Because slums are so important a cause, I have
entered into some detail in their treatment; but—

lower east sides are like volcanoes, boiling within
and liable to shoot out streams of fire and havoc on
the surroundings.

and this is essential—they are only one cause. Alone
they might prepare the gangster, give him the general gangster outlook on life, give him gangster environment, give him gangster training, give him

Through a generation of altruists many utopian

gangster defiance of order, but they can never give

plans for slum clearance have been proposed, and,

him a field of operation, a reason for continuing to
exist as a gangster, and moreover a good chance to
be successful as a gangster. Logically then, if we

even decent life. The Ghettos, the Little Italies, the

of course, not one adopted. Funds set aside for new

housing projects generally build a new house only
for the fund-administrator, and I don’t exactly
know whether what is needed so much revolves
purely around new houses, rather than around a
new system. Slums spring up because wealth sinks
down. People certainly do not enjoy living in hovels, and would like to live in palaces if they could,
but they can’t live in palaces, nor in fact even in decent houses. That is the crux of the whole sluni
problem. Poverty and not volition builds them, and
poverty and not volition will continue to maintain
them. That is why, too, a row of white bungalows
erected by the state, and filled with former slum inhabitants will soon fade into black, tumble-down,

dirty shacks.
Sociologists are too much New York-minded. Because that great city is perilously clotted with the
anti-national monstrosity of the tenement, which in
a country as spacious as America tries to stuff as

many people as possible in the minimum space, it
sees these compressors in every big-city slum. Because people are sardines in the Bronx, they must
be sardines in Philadelphia. Because clothes lines
run from window to window in Manhattan, they
must run from window to window in Chicago.
The error becomes glaring by one trip to any
other poor district. Take the neighborhood around
Eighteenth and Canal in the Windy City, for in-

can’t eliminate the slum, we can still eliminate the
gangster. Not that the slum, a disgrace to that tot-

tering entity we call western civilization, should
not or need not be wiped off metropolitan maps
with zeal of a Savonarola, but in the more immedi-

ate social problem of the gangster other factors
contribute—and to my mind these factors are in
certain respects much worse than the gangster himself, who at least can hide behind the excuses of

bad environment, no moral training, and little other
opportunity.
The crooked politician and the complement, the
crooked policeman, deserve all the opprobrium that
can be smeared, tossed or lain on them. By crooked,
in this sense, I do not mean the grafter—who is
disgrace enough—but the public official, in office at
least indirectly as a public trust, who will commit
treason by aiding intentionally in any way a public
enemy.
Painfully bemoaning, policemen and politicians
_ will sometimes grumble against the common opinion that sets them all down as a gang of lying
“crooks.” Probably such a universal or even majority condemnation is unjust; but in no other walk of
life, not considered criminal, is there so much crime.

out exaggerated delight in the terrible or astounding, most people will admit more bodies slither

A recent book which has created a minor sensation, exposes the foibles of our system of law enforcement, especially those of parole boards; how
hardened criminals, definitely and provedly set in
crime, have been released time and again after a few

than get into either the papers or the morgue. Evi-

months behind bars; how in certain cases, killers

dently this is a slum section, impressed heavily, almost groaning, with the burden of poverty and unmitigated misery. Yet it is nothing but an agglom-

have been turned loose in full knowledge of the fact
that they would probably continue killing.
What a grotesque picture, and what an ironic
comment on those rabid advocates of progress who
rant against medieval torture and punishment. It
used to be the killer who was killed. Now people
are killed because they don’t kill or at least confine

stance, running along the river, into which, with-

eration of framedistortions, oozing filth and sorrow,

hiding the same tragic and sordid episodes of life
as any five-story “Black hole of Calcutta.”

To return to the problem! Slum clearance without clearance of slum causes, is only an ephemeral
cure, and usually degenerates into a permanent
graft. Only by striking more basically, by the elim-

ination of these “starving cities” and the hunger,

the killer.

But, gunmen or not, it is evident that a

short prison term in the modern luxurious jail is
only a vacation — often welcomed — and certainly
not a punishment. Prolonged loss of freedom makes
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prison fearful; short, and undeservedly short terms,

make it a joke.
All of these groups—representatives of the law—
are allied in their corruption. They aid the gangster by allowing him to exist, by even helping him
to exist. A policeman who, for a consideration,
manages to be at one end of his beat, when a holdup and slaughter of the resisting victim is going
on at the other end, is just as much a murderer as

This is a peculiar problem! The deeper one
probes into it the farther away looms the goal of
an ultimate principle. I have elaborated and perhaps rambled on slums and crooked “honest men,”

because they are the outward manifestations of
deeper causes, because they are tangible, noticeable—evident. They are something to grab! At
the beginning I implied that a synthesis of solutions
into one general solution would be impossible. Now
I will modify that by saying that a synthesis is pos-

the man who pulls the trigger. The district attorney, who refuses to prosecute an evident criminal
because he wants a new Cadillac, is just as much a
criminal as the man who paid him. A parole board,

plumbing deep enough; but there is a catch—the

which may at least possess the extenuating circum-

powers of man could never hope to effect this all-

stance of pure incompetence, generally has no more
excuse for hasty releases than one hundred dollars
of personal profit.
The role played by this general class in the maintenance of the gangster is apparent: he exists only
while they do. The logical action, the efficacious
remedy, :s to eliminate the necessity.
It may seem that in writing about the gangster
I have mentioned everybody and everything but the
gangster. After all, he possesses a basically free
will, a faculty of self-determination, which though
corrupted and weakened never entirely vanishes—
except in exceptional cases. Nobody need absolute-

embracing entity.
The sociologist asks why modern slums exist,
and he finds that their creator is the system of industrial capitalism. If he is lopsidedly logical he

ly become a gangster, slum-reared or not. ‘ihe case
of the seven Aiello brothers of Chicago prcvides a

sible, that a general solution may be found by

will clamor for the abolition of industrial capitalism,

as if it were intrinsically evil. But what makes certain expressions of industrial capitalism evil—very
evil? The circle whirls around, and the principle
that was visible all the time becomes seen: the humanity of man in a profound sense is the cause of
man’s inhumanity to man, just as it is the cause of

all the foibles, miseries, and defects of every
human structure. That is the point untouchable
which stares out in the question of the essential free
will of a gangster. That is why a utopia will never

fine illustration. Growing up in exactly the same
circumstances, five died bullet-riddled gangster
deaths, one returned to Italy with a very shady
record, while the seventh remains to-day in Chicago, a reputable citizen, with abhorrence for gangsters and with shame, perhaps a prayer, for his
brothers.
This factor of free will cannot essentially be modified. Education can improve it, guide it. Good environment plays a tremendous role in proper formation, religion—even more tremendous a role. But
there exists a certain hinge which swings around
the dividing line, and the direction of which is purely personal. However, while the criminal will always exist in fluctuating number, the gangster with
all the idiosyncracies of the type definitely can be
eliminated—that is by the elimination of these two

often make the weak will a bad will. The gangster
definitely could be wiped out as I have shown.
Probably he will not be. Yet the path to take is
not hazy, but etched sharp and clear though broad
in scope and ramification—but taking it is another
question, and one whith is not going to be answered
immediately, not going to be answered until some
other expression of the broad social and economic
causes of gangsterdom brings about a more violent
and concentrated catastrophe, and awakens people
to the serious fact that a boil is a sign of a generally unhealthy blood condition and not merely of a

factors of slums and protection.

local infection.
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be found upon the earth.
Yet only the idiot would let free will lead him to

fatalism, lead him to say that because man is free
nothing can be done about reform. We can strike
at intermediary and contributing causes, which

Black Rose The Second
e By Isabel Hosey
Black Rose was offered our April readers. It was so well received that we are
pleased to give our May subscribers “Black Rose the Second.” We hope to be
able to offer “Black Rose the Third” in the October issue of The Exponent.

Aunt Laz. Niggah John say he wan’ talk to Neff
*bout sellin’ his cotton. He say day’s don’ lak hit dat
Neff’s sellin’ hit de way he is.
SEELEY. Was he hooded?

THE CHARACTERS
SEELEY
Aunt Liz
NEFF

Aunt Liz. Naw! I seed his face. But Niggah
John say he’s one o’ de members ah de fih’y cross.

NIGGER JOHN
Biack Rose II

Tue Time: Early New Year’s Evening, 1900.
Tue Locate: Exterior of an old negro cabin near
Savannah.

Scene—Time has had little effect upon the cabin. It

still stands, but it looks as though it would topple any

second. The trees and bushes are more ragged, larger,
and more tangled.

The cottonwood tree, front, is

larger. The fence has been replaced with pickets.
Moonlight lights every leaf and branch, making long,
deep shadows. A dim glow is seen in the cabin window.

SEELEY, a young negress, opens the cabin door.

She carries a little baby in her arms. She looks about
slowly, smiles at the child as she sings a lullaby in a
low, pleasing voice. Aunt Liz hobbles down the road.

SEELEY looks at her and smiles.
SEELEY. Yo’ out kinda late, ain’t yo’, Aunt Liz?
Aunt Liz. Me? Naw, I’se jist started.
SEELEY. Cum ober ’n sit a spell.
Aunt Liz. I’se doin’ jist dat, Honey. Li'l Neff’s
ober de belly miseries? [sits heavily on the porch] Ah!
Lawdy!
SeELry. Yeh, he’s all right now. Goin’ to de pahty,
soon as Neff comes f’om town.
Aunt Liz. Dat makes me t’ink. A man dis atternoon cum to ah doah ’n ast efen Neff lived heah.
SEELEY. Yeh, ’n what’d he want?
Aunt Liz. Niggah John war dar, ’n Zoe, ’n me.
We all said, “Neff? who he?

Ain’t no one ’round dis

heah plantation by dat name, ‘Neff.’ ‘Neff!’ we say,
nebber heahd ah him.” [laughs] So he wen’ ’way,
madder dan ah ol’ mule.

SEELEY. White man?
Aun?’ Liz. Sho’ hit was a white man.
we didn’ give out no info’mation.
SeeLry. I wonder what he wanted.

Dat’s why

SEELEY. Ah! Lawdy! somp’in’ else to worry us
niggers plate-eyed.
Aunt Liz. I heah dat dat bunch is goin’ to burn
annuder cross dis evenin’ down in de swamps, jist a
warnin’, dough.
SEELEY. I wisht Neff would be cumin’ down dat
road.
Aun’ Liz. Don’ worry, chil’. Day cain’t do nuffin’
to a good man lak Neff.
SEELEY. Jist the same, I’d feels bettah efen he was
heah.
Aun’ Liz. He be heah in time fo’ de pahty. Hit’s
goin’ be de biggest eber, day say—de white fo’ks in de
big house, ’n us niggahs in de reah. Music ’n dancin’

’n eberythin’ to eat!
SEELEY. [looks up the road| Yeh?
Aunt Liz. Yeh, we’s all good-timin’ dis night.
Lawd, Lawd! eben ol’ me am ’cited ’bout de pahty.
SEELEY. [making herself mentally easy| Yeh, ’n yo’
should see de new dress I’se spo’tin’. Neff will be
proud ah me at dis pahty [looks up the road again]
when he comes.
Aunt Liz. Wal, I got to be on mah way, Chil’.
(gets up heavily] Don’ worry none. Day’s jist tryin’
to scare us all.

[totters across the yard through the

gate, and disappears through the trees| (SEELEY looks
again down the road; her face brightens into a smile as
she sees a figure coming near.|
SEELEY. I’se been waitin’ fo’ yo’, Neff. How cum
yo’ tuk so long?
:
NEFF. [@ young negro, strong and black, laughing]

I’se got som’pin’ to tell mah lump of sugah’, som’pin’
good fo’ yo’ eahs.
SEELEY. Yeh? What dat?
Nerr. We’s movin’, dat’s what.

SEELEY. Movin’? [suddenly] Lemme smell yo’ bref.
Cum heah!
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Nerr. Don’ yo’ tink Ah’s means hit?
SEELEY. But movin’! Whar ’bouts? Whar to?
Nerr. We’s movin’ to S’vannah. I’se got a job dar.
SEELEY. Yo’ mean we’s got to tote eberythin’ we’s
got into town?

Nerr. Jist dat, Sugah.
SEELEY. [flatly] Why?
.
Nerf. l’se got a job dar, Honey, in de cotton mills.
SEELEY. Don’ yo’ lak hit heah no mo’, Neff?
Nerr. Sho! but I’se bah’ly makin’ a livin’ heah, ’n
dar Ah make lots ah money.
SEELEY. What doin’?
Nerr. Totin’ cotton in de mills.
SEELEY.

Yo’ ain’t made to tote cotton, Neff.

Yo’

made to grow hit, to grow hit right heah whar we belong.

Nerr. Yo’ mean yo’ don’ wanna go ’way f’om heah?
SEELEY. I mean jist dat.
NeFr. Yo’ don’ know what yo’ sayin’, Seeley. Yo'll
love hit thar.
SEELEY. I loves hit heah, Neff, jist whar we’s at,

right heah wif de trees ’n de lan’ ’n de moon. Dis is
home to me, Neff. Heah’s whar I wanna stay. [looks
down at the baby] Lil’l ol’ Neff, heah, he don’t wanna

move ‘way f’om heah, eider.
Nerr. But in de town yo’ see all kin’s sights—de
people ’n de streets ’n eberythin’.
SEELEY. Yeh, mebby; but dem people ain’t yo’ kind.
De streets is hahd on yo’ feet. We belon’ heah whar
we grow’d up at.

Nerr. [walking with SEELEY to the cabin] We ain’t
got no time to argue “bout movin’ now, Sugah. We
gots to go to de pahty. I should ah been dar long ago.
SEELEY. Ah got yo’ white coat all spick ’n span for
yo’s. [suddenly stopping before the cabin door] Neff,

don’ go ’way! Course, I’se goin’ efen yo’ go, for Ah
cain’t live ennywhar ’ceptin’ wif mah black man, but I
cain’t be happy no place but heah.
Nerr. But in town I kin make money dar. I kin
give yo’ lots ah purrties ’n gran’ clothes.
SEELEY. I got eberythin’ Ah want right heah.
Nrrr. Yeh, but Ah’s want to got somew’eres, Seeley,
‘n yo’ cain’t git nowhar’s hoe’n’ cotton ’n living heah.
SEELEY. Efen yo’ mind’s made up, hit’s made up,
‘n I guess I cain’t do nothin’ bout hit. [sighs]
When we stahtin’?

Nerr. Dat’s bettah! We ain’t stahtin’ fo’ ’bout a
week ah two.

SEELEY. Yo’ might change yo’ mind by den. [suddenly| Wal, cum ’n [ll git yo’ ready fo’ de pahty.
[they go inside the cabin. BLAcK Ros enters through
the trees, rear. She looks quite like her mother—thin,
black, and gracefully crafty. She smiles wickedly as
she goes over to the porch, spits and rubs her foot on
the porch. Inside the cabin Ner¥’s voice is heard.|
NeFrr. Who dat on de porch?
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SEELEY. I ain’t heard nuffin’.
Nerr. [Brack Rost slinks quickly into the shadows, smiling. NEFF opens the door.| Hit must ah
been de win’. [NEFF comes out, buttoning his white
serving coat.|
SEELEY. Yo’ sho’ look gran’ in dat white coat, Neff.
Nerr. Hurry up ’n cum up to de pahty, Seeley. Dis
one’s goin’ be the biggest eber.

Hit’s de first day in

nineteen hun’erd.
SEELEY. Ah will, jist as soon as Ah put on mah new
dress. [going to NEFF on the porch] Be keerful, Neff.
Ah heered dat day’s gwine burn anudder fir’y cross
to-night in de swamps.
Nerr. [/aughing| Dem? Day cain’t hurt me none.
Day ain’t got nuffin agin’ me. Day cain’t be skeerin’
me none.
SEELEY. Jist de same, be keerful. I’se bein’ ready
fo’ de pahty soon.
:
Nerr. A’right. [SEELEY closes the door. NEFF
starts up the road toward the big house. Buack Rosé

Springs in front of him.] Hay, Black Rose, whar yo’
cum f’om?
Buack Rose. I’se jist goin’ up to de pahty, too, ’n
tho’t we could go dar together.
Nerf. Whar’s Val. Ain’t he goin’ wif yo’?
Brack Rose. Ah ain’t keerin’ efen he goes ah not.
Nerr. Dat ain’t no way fo’ yo’ to talk, Black Rose.
Yo’ got yo’ man ’n yo’ little baby gal. Yo’ bad not to
love dem.
Biack Rose. Yo’ knows why I don’ loves dem,
don’ yo’?
Nerr. But dat was ah long time ago, fo’ I even
knowed Seeley.
Brack Rose. Hit ain’t a long time aga fo’ me, jist
like yestiddy. Yo’ spoi’l me fo’ ennyone else, Neff.
Dat’s why Ah cain’t he’p myself. [suddenly] Don’t
treat me so, Neff. I’d do ennythin’ fo’ yo’. Yo’ know
dat.

[whispering]

Let’s unseen go ’way togidder—

to-night.
Nerr. Yo’ talkin’ crazy talk.
Buack Rose. J is crazy wild bout mah Neff. [holds
his arm.
|
Nerr. I and Seeley is goin’ ’way.
BLAcK RosE. [suddenly] Whar to?
NEFF. S’vannah.,
Biack Rose. [in a harsh whisper] When?
NEFF. Soon, now.

Buack Rose. [gasping] How long yo’ goin’ stay?
Nerr. Allus, I rec’, We’s goin’ live dar.
Buack Rose. Lawd, God! I’d die efen yo’ went
*way f’m heah. Yo’ mah man, mah sun dat shine in
de sky. Yo’ eberythin’ Ah lives fo’.
Nerr. Yo’ gots yo’ Val ’n yo’ li’l Black Rose.
Brack Rose. Day make me sick!
Nerr. Yo’ ain’t doin’ right to talk lak dis to me,
Black Rose.

Biack Ross. [suddenly] Fo’ yo’ go, will yo’ do
som’pin’ fo’ me?
Nerr. Mebby.
Biack Roser. Jist give me som’pin’ fo’ yo’ go ’way,
som’pin’ dat Ah kin allus have ’an keep.
~ Nerr. I ain’t got nuffin’ fo’ yo’, Black Rose. Eberythin’ I’se got belongs to Seeley. Yo’s low down, jist
lak yo’ mammy, Black Rose.
BLack Roser. [savagely] Don’ yo’ say nuffin’ ’bout
mah mammy. She done jist what she tho’t was right.
| suddenly] jist lak I doin’.
Nerr. Yo’ blacker dan yo’ skin. Yo’ got dose crazy
notions out of yo’ haid, bout what I’se got to give yo’.
Brack Rosr. Yeh, mebby I will, ’n mebby Ah

SEELEY. Who?
NiccER JoHN. Neff.
SEELEY. He up at de big house, gittin’ ready fo’ de
pahty. [suddenly] Ah’s skeered fo’ him. John! Yo’
run up ’n git him. Tell him to cum heah, [| N1ccER
JouN starts up the road| ‘n tell him to be keerful! [she
crosses to the porch, leans on the pillar, looking at the
sky. She suddenly whispers m a hoarse voice:| Lawd,
Lawd! Lawd, God! [she sees the note, snatches it m

her hand, looks at the sky again and dashes into the
cabin. She comes out with the baby, some blankets,

won't.

Neer. I’se gotta be goin’ to de big house. Eberypne will be thar fo’ I’se gits thar. [starts up the road
|
Brack Ross. I’se got som’pin’ to do fo’ Ah go to
de pahty.
Nerf. I’se goin’ on, den. [NEFF exits. BLACK Rosk
slyly goes to the porch, spits and rubs her toe on the
porch. She laughs wickedly, clenches her fists, and
looks at the cabin. Then she darts out through the
trees. She amost bumps into NicGER JOHN who is sitting near the cabin.

Biack-Rosg stops short. NIGGER

JouHN is a man about forty.|
Brack Rosr. Hay, Niggah John, what yo’ doin’
‘round heah.
Niccer JOHN. Jist on mah way to de big house. [a
rumble and murmur of men’s voices is heard. Sudden-

ly a light flames in the sky, rear. The voices mount
into a steady mumble. Both NiccER JOHN and BLACK
Rose look at the sky.|
Brack Rose. [laughing knowingly| Hit’s workin’,
all right, jist lak Ah know’d it would.
Niccer JouHn. What yo’ mean?
Brack Rosk. Jist wait ’n see. I’m goin’ down to
see dem burn de cross, but I’se cumin’ back to watch

de fun.

SEELEY. But if he don’ sell his cotton ’n if he don’
vote, will day let him “lone?
Niccer JouHn. Mebby, hit say. [suddenly| Whar
he at now?

[exits through the trees. The voices grow

louder and nearer. NicGER JOHN hides in the shadows.

A deep laugh is heard, and a rock is thrown on the
cabin porch on which a note is fastened. SEELEY opens
the cabin door and looks at the sky. She is dressed for
the party. She walks hurriedly out into the yard.|
SEELEY. What dat? [looks at the reddening sky.
She sees the rock on which the note is fastened. She
quickly snatches it, looks at it with concern, wildly going up the road, looking for someone. She sees NIGGER
JouN in the shadows.| Niggah John, look, look heah!
Who dis fom?
Niccer Joun. Hit’s f’om dem, all right. [reading
with difficulty and nods to the swamp] Day’s burnin’
de cross jist fo’ a warnin’, day say. Day tell Neff to
look out. Dey say fo’ him not to sell his cotton, ’n dat
he ain’t ‘lowed to vote.

and old coats. She hurriedly looks up the road, then
goes back to the baby. NiccER JoHN and NEFF enter.
|
Nerr. What de mattah, Seeley? Yo’ look skeered.
SEELEY. Lawd, Neff, I’se glad yo’ back heah. Lissen, Neff! Ah changed mah mind ’bout goin’ to S’vannah. Let’s go ’n let’s go now. Hit ain’t safe heah, ’n
l’se skeered.

Nerr. What de mattah? [suddenly] Is hit Black
Rose? What she up to?
SEELEY. Hit ain’t heh. She cain’t do nuffin’ to me.
Hit’s dem out in de swamps. Day’s atter yo’.
Nerr. [laughing] Yo’ crazy, Seeley. Day cain’t
hurt me. Day’s bluffin’, dat’s all.
SEELEY. No, day ain’t. Day’s atter yo’ bout sellin’
dat cotton. Ain’t dat so, Niggah John?
NiccEr JouHn. Dat right.

NeFr. How yo’ know?
SEELEY. Heah what hit say. Niggah John read hit
to me.

Nerr. [laughs] Is dat all?
SrELEY. Lawd, God! Cain’t yo’ see dat day’s atter
yo’, ’n dat yo’ ain’t safe heah. Day’ll git yo’ sho’.
Nerr. No white trash kin skeer me lak dat. No
man goin’ tell me what I kin do ’n what Ah cain’t.
SEELEY. [evenly] Wal, efen yo’ ain’t goin’ to go,
I’se goin’ alone. I’se movin’ out wif mah lil Neff.
Nerr. [going to her] Yo’ cain’t do dat, Seeley.
NiccEer Joun. No, Seeley, hit ain’t safe.

SreLEY. Yo’ heered what Ah said. Hit’s safer ennywhars dan heah. [starts for the gate]
Nerr. Whar yo’ goin’?
SEELEY. I’se goin’ hitch up de mule. I’se goin’ ’way.
Nerr. Wait! Tse goin’, too. Tll go ennywhar wit’
yo. Yo’ ain't safe out thar by yo’self. [several loud
gun reports are heard, then loud laughter.|
SEELEY. [whispers| Heah dat? Lissen to dem guns.
Nerr. Day’s jist drinkin’ ’n celebratin’ ’cause hit’s
Noo Yeah’s.
SEELEY. Dem bullits is fo’ yo’ hide, dat’s what!
Day’s wild to-night ’n de soonah we gits out ah heah,
de bettah.
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NiccER JoHN. [calls after them]
baby? What ’bout li’l Neff?

What ’bout de

SEELEY. We’s gittin’ him jist as soon as we gits de

mule hitched.
NIGGER JOHN Ah’ll keep watch on de baby. [Buack
Ros slinking in the shadows, comes around the cabin

porch] Who dat in de shadows?
Buack Rosr. Me! [whispers] Whar day goin’?
NiccER Joun. What do yo’ know ’bout all dis, Black
Rose?

Brack RosE. [shrugs] Nuffin’.
NiccER JoHN.

Yo’ been doin’ som’pin’ ’round heah,

Rose. Why don’ yo’ let dem ’lone?
Brac Ross. I’se doin’ jist what I’se tol’ to do.
NIGGER JoHN. Who tol’ yo’?
Back Rosk. Ol‘ witchin’ Mayee.
NIGGER JOHN. Yo’ been to dat conjer woman?
Back Rose. [laughs wickedly] Jist dat!
NicGER JouN. Yo’ a low down gal, Black Rose. Yo’
no good!
Back Rose. Cain’t he’p hit. I’se jist made dat way.

NIcGER JOHN. Jist lak yo’ mammy!
Biack Rose. Yeh, I s’pec’ I is. [darkly] But efen
Ah cain’t git what Ah want, nobuddy else gits it
eider. Yo’ see!
NiccER JoHN. Yo’ ain’t doin’ right, Rose. [a sudden flash of light is seen in the sky as the cross burns.
Voices, mumbling, mount; loud laughter is heard.
Suddenly a voice rises above the others:] “Dar he
goes! Git dat niggah! Git dem bof!” [more laughter;
several gun reports are heard, then silence, followed

by rumblings of the mob]
Brack Rose. [laughing wickedly] Day got dem!
Day got dem bof!
NiccER JoHn. Yeh, day was shot down lak day was
li’l ol’ rabbits in de field.
Brack Rosr. Den Ah’s got what I wants atter all.
Niccer JoHN. What yo’ mean?
Buack Rose. [going to the baby, picking it up|
L/il ol’ Neff, dat’s what! I’se his mudder now. Ah’s

got som’pin’ allus to ‘member mah man by!
laughs loudly as the curtain slowly falls]

[she

Strike a Happy Medium
@ By Robert L. Meaningwell
Here’s one we guarantee will tickle

your funny bone. Don’t ever consult
a medium! Mediums are all fakes!
They take your money, give you a lot
of “mahooey,” and most of them are
depressive.

“All right,” he began slowly, in a deep bass voice,

“I see that it’s my turn. I thought you’d forget me
if I hid under the table—but such is fame!” he
added, assuming a mournful expression.
“Well,” he went on, as the men at the table

66

()xoex: Order!” howled the chairman,
pounding the table with his fist so hard
that the water glasses danced and bounced. “Calm
down, youse guys, we have yet to hear from Pesky
McFarland. Hey! where the thunder is Pesky?”
“Here I am,” sheepishly answered a touseled head
from under the edge of the table cloth. Everyone
seated at the long table peered down at the tall,
thin youth as he crawled from under the table.
“Hear! hear!” shrieked the fellows around the

table, howling with laughter.
“Order!” bellowed the chairman, holding up both
hands to stop the hilarious laughing. Gradually the
hub-bub ceased and the tousle-headed youth, so thin
that he could have fallen through a flute without
hitting a note, stood up to his full height and stared

around him at the smiling faces along the table.
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leaned back expectantly in their chairs—Pesky McFarland always told something different, “it’s a very
peculiar story, my children!
“As you know, I’m very unlucky in love, and
most of my days are spent in looking for my ideal.
Ah, me!” he sighed, much to the amusement of the
table.
“Well,” he went on, looking sadly down the table,

“I happened to go by a house the other day that
had a big sign in front of it—
MEDIUM
Consult the Spirits to

Discover Your True Love
—and so, after hesitating and humming and hawing, I finally gained up courage and walked through
the door.
“The medium came to me and led me to a dark
room, where first she said, ‘Now when I am under

the trance I may act very strangely, and I may become hysterical, but don’t become alarmed—it will
only be the spirits trying to talk all at the same
time.’
“Well,” continued the tousle-head, “she sat down

and became very still, and she sat so long that |
began to think that she had died or something,

and I began to fidget around in my seat, and was
just about to get up and say, ‘Well, it’s been very
nice meeting you,’ but just then she let out a warwhoop that dern near scooped me out of my chair!
“Then while I sat there open-mouthed, staring

at her, she began to wiggle around as if someone
had dropped a hunk of ice down her back.
“She surely did the right thing when she warned
me that she might get hysterical, because she really

did get violent. She began to laugh and laugh and
laugh.
“T stood there waiting for her to stop laughing,
but after I had shifted from one foot to another
about a dozen times, I decided that she wasn’t going to stop, so I picked up the bookend and struck
her over the head with it, because my mother al-

ways told me to strike a happy medium!”

Oil in the United States
@ By Karl Presser
The author was given a sample of
shale rock from Colorado to determine
the value of the specimen in oil and

The growth of the petroleum industry has, how-

gas content. He then got busy and be-

ever, resulted in more successful methods of refin-

came interested in the posssibilities of
shale as a@ substitute for the threatened depleted natural resources of
petroleum.

ing which now tend to act toward conservation.
The country as a whole has snapped out
argy regarding this matter, and sincere
spread movements have been on foot for
to conserve this all important resource

of its lethand widesome time
and retain

nationalism with respect to our oil supply.

[= Great American Public, represented by
the Government and various oil companies, is
gradually awakening to the fact that our supply of
oil is becoming depleted. Slowly but surely the depletion of this important natural resource is being
accomplished in such a degree that the inadequacy
of supply is sure to be felt soon. The supply of any
natural resource is apparently ignored when plentiful and abundant, conservation and efficient utilization is thought of only when the resource becomes harder to produce and procure. Then along
with the search for means of conservation and more
efficient utilization comes a search for possible substitutes for the resource.
A few years ago, comparatively speaking, petro-

leum and its many products were exploited and
utilized with very little thought as regards the future needs of the country. Greedy and thoughtless
exploitation resulted in millions of barrels of petroleum, and billions of cubic feet of natural gas
being completely wasted. Improper drilling and
process methods at that time caused these enor-

Not-

withstanding these movements there are still wastes

to be accounted for. As an example, some of the
oil produced is utilized as fuel for converting water
into process and power steam. Steam boilers should
not be heated with a small resource but with a large
resource—coal.
That this danger of the United States being
drained of its oil supply is a real one, is shown by
Geological Surveys made by the United States.
About a decade ago it was estimated that there yet
remained untouched approximately ten billions of
barrels of petroleum. With the rate of production
shown in the last few years this known supply
should last about twenty-five years. Viewing the
matter optimistically we take into consideration
that such surveys cannot possibly chart the total
of our oil supply, and further that modern methods

of refining give more utilization per barrel of petroleum.

However, we must face the fact that our oil

supply is going to be hopelessly inadequate for our
future needs.
Increased consumption of petroleum and its prod-

mous losses, which cannot be put down in black

ucts in the past few years, has been due to many

and white in terms of so many dollars and cents.

factors.

The automotive industry has grown rapPage thirteen

Mod-

waste. With this concept in mind it is seen that the

ern methods of high speed transportation on the
land, over and under water, and in the air point de-

idly, increasing the demand for motor fuel.

possibilities of oil-shale are very great.
The future of the oil-shale industry in the United
States will depend on the supply and demand for

cisively toward still further demands of production.
Of lesser consequence but still of grave importance,
comes the demand for the many secondary products
of the petroleum industry.
With these points in mind we turn to the possible substitutes for petroleum, namely, electric power, by-products from coal, alcohol, and shale oil.
Considering these substitutes, the reserves of oilshale in the United States stands out as as the most
important.
Oil-shales occur in many parts of the United
States. Those of the most economic importance
are located in the states of Colorado, Neveda, Utah,

‘and Wyoming. ‘The richest of these are in the
Rocky Mountain region, and belong to the Green
River formation of the Eocene age. The Eastern
states also have extensive deposits; Illinois, Missouri, Indiana, New York, Kentucky, Ohio, Pennsylvania, and Tennessee.. Although these eastern

shales are not so rich as the western deposits, surveys have shown that for methods of mining, transportation, market, process water, and properties of
the oil itself, they are attractive.
Perhaps there is a doubt as to just what oil-shale

is. QOil-shale is a rock. Technically speaking, oilshale is a compact laminated rock of sedimentary
origin, yielding over thirty-three per cent of ash

petroleum products.

This is especially so in those

regions that are distant from the seaboard. It has
already been pointed out that there will necessarily
be an increased demand. In actual practice there
are several shale retorting plants that are efficiently operating at a small profit. A good example of
such a plant is one located near Elko, Nevada, an

ideal location. Another efficient example is a plant
in California near Pasadena. Sufficient shale is
present for operation. Other countries including
Scotland, England, Germany, Wales and Ireland,

Canada and others also have shale deposits and
have made progress in this new industry.

The industry will grow slowly, but in this growth
it will show American industries that it is a conservative investment that will have sure returns.

The oil-shale industry is in its infancy and as such
calls for new training and experience.

Our scien-

tists and industrial men will supply this need, and
show the industry to be of commercial importance
as a type of large scale, low-grade raw materials
mining and manufacturing industry, and the profits

derived from it will be of the order of those derived from other industries of the same general

nature.

and containing organic matter that yields oil when
distilled, but not appreciable amounts when extracted with the ordinary solvents for petroleum.

It is not necessary that shale-oil be in direct competition with petroleum. Rather let us say that it
will be a slow successor. The oil companies of

The chemical term for the oil yielding material of
the shale is “kerogen.”
In order that one might have an average estimate
of the crude products to be derived from oil-shale,
it is pointed out in a quantitative estimate based on
one ton of oil-shale that ten thousand cubic feet of
gas are obtained. This gas has a heat value of 400
B.T.U. per cubic foot, and is used as a fuel in the
in the retort furnaces. The crude oil obtained
amounts to an average of 40 gallons, which is sent

America realize this and as a consequence recognize
the shale-oil industry for its true value to the coun-

to the refinery.

Ammonia is released and absorbed

in water, then sent to the sulphate plant for making
ammonium sulphate. The spent shale is a total
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try.

Many of these companies have acquired shale

lands and look forward to the time when they will
handle this product.
In a last analysis we direct attention to the fact

that shale-oil is the most logical substitute for petroleum. The supply of shale dwarfs the supply of
petroleum by a large margin. All that remains to
be accomplished is legitimate and honest promotion
and these United States will have a new domestic
supply of oil, which cannot possibly be lost in time
of war, whether the war be economic or military.

Some Aspects of Working Under the
United States Civil Service
By George W. Pfeiffenberger
The writer of this article is a former student of the University, who has had several years’ experience in the employ of the U. S. Department of Agriculture. He

has consented to write this article with the understanding that any statements made
are based upon his own observations and experience, and are in no way to be construed of an official nature.

ernment service, and so no one can wonder that the

As a matter of fact, as nearly any one knows who
has ever had business or professional relations with
government agencies, the Civil Service can boast of
as fine and capable a group of men and women as
can be found anywhere in any private enterprise.
Laggards, of course, creep in everywhere, but they
are by no means confined to government employ.
I would challenge any person to prove that the
government people, as individuals, are of generally

up-and-coming ambitious young man chooses what
he thinks the most opportune line for him to follow.

lower efficiency or capability than corresponding
workers in private industries. There are opportuni-

Before heedlessly jumping into the first likable
opening that comes along, he would do well to stop
and consider, and at least have a look into the pos-

ties for the individual; the appellation of “Old
Stick-in-the-Mud,” which was frequently applied to

[» times of prosperity and plenty, when jobs and
even positions are not so difficult to find, there

is comparatively little thought given by the young
man, and particularly the college graduate, toward

entering the United States Civil Service for a career. At such times there are too many opportunities for higher salaries and more rapid promotions
in commercial and industrial fields than in the gov--

sibilities that may lie in a career of public service.
When using the term “public service’ I do not
mean that of politics, for that is something completely out of my active sphere of life and of the

technicalities of which I know little. I refer to the
Federal Civil Service, that vast army of quiet workingmen and women, previously so long underpaid,
and generally maligned by the average citizen. Politics and Civil Service, as well as I have been able

to observe, are two entirely separate entities, although in the public mind they are frequently considered as one, which misunderstanding, I believe,

is one reason why the Civil Service has until recent
years been under somewhat general disfavor, especially in industrial sections of the country.
The average college man, in the days when jobs

were plentiful, was inclined to look down upon the
government man as one who had entered the public service as a sort of haven of lost hope. The
prevailing idea seemed to be that this service was a
refuge for the lazy, the shiftless, the untrained, or
the unfit.

This may seem rather hard to believe in

these days, but I know it was the prevailing notion
among the students at the time I was preparing to
leave school.

government employees by many students can prop-

erly be used only for certain individuals who would
probably be that way wherever they might be located, and cannot properly be applied to any group

or service as a whole.
When the golden days of prosperity vanished and

the dark days of depression swooped down, like the
proverbial wolf in the fold, how quickly came the
change. Instead of looking upon government employ with indifference or contempt, they now look
with longing if not with envy. When industry and
commerce were booming and living prices were
soaring sky high, the government employee’s salary was remaining at the same low scale; while
others were getting richer riding the crest of the
wave, he was becoming poorer by comparison. But
now all this seems to be completely forgotten, and

in one breath we hear the cry “Cut his salary!” and
“Give us a job!” Whereas they used to say “Poor
Fellow!” they now say “Lucky Fellow!”
During the past few years Uncle Sam has opened
wide his arms and taken in a lot of new people, but
most of these are working on various emergency
or relief projects, and are not within the Civil Service. They are anxious to be taken into the permanent fold. So they seek in many ways to gain adPage fifteen

mittance, but a severe shock is awaiting many of
them, for it is surprising to find the lack of understanding that the general public has with respect
to the administration of the Civil Service. This
ignorance is not confined ‘to the less educated
groups either, which fact further serves to emphasize the carelessness of the general public and its
neglect to familiarize itself with the workings and
operations of the government which it is required

“How do I take out papers?” They speak of getting a Civil Service appointment as if all that were
necessary were to write to someone, and a very
vague someone at that—in Washington—and ask
for the job they want; and that within a few days
their appointment will arrive, bearing with it a
soft job at a high salary. It does not seem to occur
to them that there might be such “little technicalities” as preliminary requirements of education and

to support.

experience to meet, examinations to be taken, com-

During these past four years of hard times I have
had a government job which has given me the opportunity for considerable travel in the South in
connection with my cotton research work. This
has enabled me to come in contact with nearly all
kinds of working people, from the business and professional men to the cotton pickers. However, I

petition to be met, and classification of the varying
types of work. Many of them seem to think all
Civil Service positions are the same—just a matter
of “taking out papers.”
For instance, an applicant for a position in the
legal department must of course meet different requirements than one for a place in some technical
project, and he in turn faces different tests than an
applicant for a clerical position, and so on through
the various classifications in the Civil Service. Applicants for positions in the government service
must* be as well educated and as well trained in the
particular phase of work in which they seek employment as those seeking like positions in private
employ.
If the average person would give more thought
to these details, and would prepare himself better
for any examination he must take, he would fare
considerably better, and would have a much better
chance for appointment than is often the case.
Many go into the examination only half prepared,
and then when some other applicant excels them,
they immediately charge unfair measures or political pull. They forget, if they ever really knew,
that the Civil Service was created to do away with
political influence in the appointment of persons
in the government service.
The Civil Service was initiated by the enactment
of the United States Civil Service Law in July,
1883, under President Arthur. Later presidents expanded and reinforced it.
I know from personal experience, that even if in
some cases pressure has been brought to bear in

am in Washington, D. C., several months each year

and have also made several trips to my home in
Ohio, so that I have covered a large number of
states and have talked with people not only with

differen occupational viewpoints, but also those
with varying sectional opinions.
During this time, out of the innumerable questions asked me regarding any number of subjects,
I can sift out four questions which are nearly universal. They are: (1) What do you do? (2) Do
you get a good salary? (3) How did you get your
position? and (4) How can I get a government job?
The first three questions are, of course, preliminary
as aids in making conversation and in leading up to
the final one, which is the most important to the
questioner.
Naturally people cannot be criticized for asking
these questions, for most of them have exhausted
every other source of employment and are almost
in despair. Many are young men who finished college three or four years ago, filled with the enthusiasm and hopes of the average college graduate, but

who have begun this period of their lives under the
most disheartening circumstances, for the majority of them have considered themselves fortunate

if they have been able to find any kind of employment at all. Others who have put these queries
are of the uneducated, or partly educated groups
who have been made “government conscious,” as

making appointments, there are nevertheless genu-

who have been cared for my various government re-

ine opportunities for the employee who does not
possess political pull of any kind.
As the government service embraces many wide
fields of endeavor, most persons can find, some-

lief agencies.

where in the Civil Service lists, some occupation

one might say, by contact with other people, or

There are many exceptions in all groups, but the
great majority of these people have no, or only

very vague, ideas concerning the conditions relating to the Civil Service and its operation. To answer their questions satisfactorily, a great deal of
explanation is necessary. One of the most peculiar,
and yet the most common expressions one hears, is
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to their liking and aptitude. The technical student
might go into one of the many fields of research or
engineering, the medical student into his profession
either in research or practice, the commercial student into the administrative or financial service, and

so on through the whole gamut of potential employment.

Promotions and advancements are pos-

sible in all of these branches for the capable and
ambitious employee, although probably fewer now
than when the service “turnover” was greater.
Though the person may not spend his whole life in
the service, the experience and knowledge gained

will be of great value to him when he goes out to
other employment, or perhaps into some business
or profession for himself. Therefore, I believe it
would be well worth while for every man or woman, young or old, before condemning or rejecting
the Civil Service, to investigate it and its possibili-

ties.. Then let him judge whether or not he thinks
he can do better inside or outside the government
service.
In earlier days the Civil Service Commission used
to maintain regular lists for the dissemination of
examination announcements, and any interested
person could have his name placed on these lists
for notification of examinations for any particular
line of work in which he was interested. This service has been discontinued as too burdensome and
expensive for the returns accruing to the government
for obtaining qualified persons. All announcements
of ‘coming exantinations are posted on bulletin
boards in postoffices, and are frequently published
in the daily newspapers. Sufficient time is allowed
between the appearance of such an announcement
and the closing date of application, so that any person who sees it early will have ample opportunity
to get in his application papers before the closing

date.
Upon learning of the coming examination the

positions which require specialized training, or in
technical or scientific work where the number of
applicants is relatively few.
The assembled examination requires more detailed explanation. Upon the submission of an applicant’s blanks for admission to the examination,
the Commission carefully considers the qualifications submitted and decides whether the person is
qualified to take the examination and he is so advised. If the applicant is admitted, some time after
making his application he will receive from the
Commission a card advising him when and where
the examination is to be held, what equipment he
is required to bring with him, and other necessary
details. The applicant must bring this card, with a
small photograph of himself pasted thereon, to the
examination room on the day appointed; he will
not be admitted to the examination without them.
lf a typewriter, adding machine, calculating machine, or any other type of equipment is required,
it is the applicant’s responsibility to have them
there and ready for his use, for they are not furnished by the government. In most cities the sales
agencies for these machines will furnish them free

of charge, or at least for a nominal fee to cover delivery charges to and from the examination room.
Special sheets for writing answers and problems
are furnished by the examiner, but pen and ink are
not furnished. In many cases a thesis covering the
main subject must be prepared prior to the examination and submitted along with the entrance card.
Immediately before the questions are distributed

applicant should immediately request a copy of the

each applicant is given a number, which is the sole

announcement and the proper application forms

means of identification of his examination papers.
As the names and the corresponding numbers are
not brought together until after the papers have
been graded, favoritism or partiality cannot be
shown in the grading of the papers.
From this point on the precedure for appoint-

from his postmaster, or from the Civil Service Com-

mission, Washngton, D. C. ‘The announcement
sheet tells in detail the requirements the applicants
must meet with respect to age, citizenship, education, experience, etc., for the particular position in

question. If the interested person feels he can
meet these requirements, he should fill out his application blanks and forward them to the United

ments is the same for both types of examinations.

Before proceeding further it might be well to
explain that there are two types of examinations,
classified as “Non-Assembled” and “Assembled”

When all papers have been graded, the applicants
are arranged in the order of their standing upon
their respective lists according to the state in which
they claim legal residence. In making the list of
eligibles, those persons meriting preference because
of military service have five per cent added to their
examination grade.
The Civil Service Commission announces to all

examinations.

In the first instance, the submission

Departments in which employees of that classifica-

of a thesis relating to the subject involved, together
with the applicant’s qualifications and recommendations constitutes the whole examination itself. In
this case the Commission grades his papers according to his thesis and these statements, without further activity on the applicant’s part. This type of
examination
is used most often in filling the higher

tion are needed, that it has established registers of
eligibles from which existing vacancies or future
vacancies must be filled. If the vacancies existing

States Civil Service Commission, either in Wash-

ington, D. C., or to any place designated on the
announcement.

are in the field service, that is, for service outside

Washington, D. C., the applicant accepted is usually a citizen of that state in which the vacancy occurs, unless for some valid reason it is deemed best
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to transfer, promote, or reinstate some former em-

ployee to fill the position.
cal positions, however, are
limitation in appointments.
the departmental service,

Professional or technifrequently free of this
If the vacancies are in
as employment within

the District of Columbia is known, then the success-

ful applicants are chosen from the states whose
quotas have not yet been filled, for each state is allowed a certain number of federal employees working in the District of Columbia.
When a vacancy occurs in some government office, and the official in charge wishes to fill this position, he requests the Civil Service Commission to
furnish him with a certificate of eligibles. The
Commission sends him the complete list of the
three highest applicants, containing full information
about them, as gathered through their application
blanks and examination papers. Each of the three
is then queried as to whether he is still interested,
and if all three signify their willingness to accept
a position if offered them, then the official must

choose one of these three. He does not have to
select the top man, but is allowed a certain degree
of flexibility to make allowances for any pecularities of the position which may make one man more
desirable than the others. If one man should turn
down the offer, the official has the privilege of ob-

taining the next ranking man’s folder from the
Commission before making his selection. And so
it goes on down the list, the names of the three
ranking men being presented at each time a vacancy occurs. The successful applicant is then notified,
and after passing a physical examination commensurate with the type of duty he is about to begin,
his fingerprints are taken and he is sworn in to his
new position.
Naturally, one of the first considerations in the
mind of the prospective or new employee is that of

salary. While, as before stated, it may be true that
promotions are not so rapid in the Civil Service as
in private employment, still the average entrance
salaries for comparable positions in and out of the
service are about on par. Perhaps the Civil Service
even has the edge on private enterprise in this matter, particularly in the clerical positons, or others

of the lower salary brackets.
Service employees work ona

All regular Civil
straight-tinie basis,

and thus have no deductions made from their pay
because of holidays. To balance this, there are no
provisions for compensating an employee for overtime work, which is not quite so uncommon as some
might think, especially in those cases where sea-

sonal factors are of importance.
Many positions in the government require considerable travel on official business. In addition to
the transportation itself, which is of course furPage eighteen

nished by the government, the employee is given .
preordained sum each day to cover his personal expenses incident to such travel. This per diem allowance, as it is commonly known, is over and

above his regular salary, and varies somewhat, dependent upon the nature of the business, points of
travel, lengths of stay, and other factors peculiar
to the particular business on hand.
In order to provide for a retirement and disability
fund, each employee has deducted from his pay 3%
per cent of his base salary which is held and credited to his account. If he remains in the service
until retirement age, or until he has served the re-

quired number of years, he retires with a monthly
stipend based on his salary and length of service.
If he leaves the service before being eligible for
pension, the accumulated deductions, plus four per
cent interest compounded annually, less a small
carrying charge, is returned to him in a lump sum.

While there have been some changes made in the
past few years in retirement regulations, the shortest period of service on which an employee can retire is five years’ service for total disability. In the
majority of cases, compulsory retirement is made
upon attaining the age of seventy years after fifteen years’ service, and optional retirement at the
age of sixty-eight after having rendered at least
thirty years’ service. In certain other cases, compulsory retirement is at the ages of sixty-two and
sixty-five, and optional retirement at sixty-three
and sixty years.
Each employee is allowed fifteen to thirty days
sick leave (field and departmental service, respec-

tively), and fifteen days annual leave with pay each
year. These provisions are an outstanding benefit to
the employee, and one which merits serious consid-

eration, particularly as applied to those in the lower
salary groups, where an enforced idleness of two
weeks due to sickness is a matter of grave concern. Annual leave is accumulated at the rate of
1% days per month, and can now be carried over
from one calendar year to the next, so that an em-

ployee desiring an extended vacation may allow his
leave to accumulate for a period of time, and then
take it all at once, provided of course the nature of
his work will permit him to be absent for an extended period.
|
The Federal employee has a greater sense of security and freedom from worry than the business
or professional man in outside life, even though it
must be recognized that the Federal employee is
subject to dismissal in the event of any considerable cut in appropriations, such as was made a short
time ago. Dismissal can, of course, be effected

through violations of law or regulations when the
seriousness of the charge so warrants. This, how-

ever, is true in all employment outside the government and to a much larger extent. Federal employees also had to share the burden of the retrenchment program in taking a 15 per cent cut .n
salary some time ago. However, since then this
pay cut has been gradually restored, until now the
schedules are on a full pay basis once more. Many
persons outside the government employ were somewhat bitter about the amount of the government’s
salary cut, saying that it should have been greater,
but they seem to forget that to a large extent, a 15
per cent cut in the pay of the government employee
was often equal in effect to a 25 or 30 per cent cut
in the pay of a worker of corresponding trade or

profession in private industry, which was forced
during this period of prosperity to base its various
wage scales on boom prices in order to hold its
employees.

From the foregoing, it must not be inferred that

I wish to portray the United States Civil Service
as a modern Utopia or that all persons would be
successes in this field. I have merely endeavored
to present some facts from the viewpoint of the
Federal employee himself. It is not my opinion
only, but also that of thousands of others who are
familiar with the present conditions, that the Uni-

ted States Civil Service is a fine organization with
which to be associated, as it offers not only employment and a chance to make a decent living, but

has opportunities for progress and advancement.
For these. and other reasons previously presented,
I wish to repeat and to emphasize that before discarding the idea of a career in public service, an investigation into the Civil Service for its possibilities and opportunities might be very beneficial to
any one seeking his proper niche in the world.

The Muezzin
® By Robert L. Meaningwell
Here ts a story that we promise will
catch you unawares—even in spite of
the admonition. The story is about a
congregation of Mohammedans—and
there seems to be a little confusion
among them.
66

Now cried the chairman, as the laughter
at the table had subsided to a few isolated
chuckles, “we will hear from Tubby Dunham, the
man of many sides!”

As Tubby slowly gained his feet, sliding his
chair back, the crowd of students loudly applauded
him, and with broad grins waited for him to speak.
Tubby always pulled some good ones.
“Well, gentlemen,” slowly began Tubby, “since
you insist, I will add my little bit for the benefit of
mankind, but don’t forget—I warned you!”
Tubby assumed a rapt expression, and stretching
out his stubby arms, he whirled them in a peculiar
gesture, the boys seated near him pretending to

shrink quickly aside with exaggerated expressions
of fear.
“Picture yourself a great crowd of kneeling men,
brown men of the desert, as they listened to the
long cry on the muezzin high in his minaret, as
he called all the faithful Mohammedans to prayer.
“As the cry floated out over the sea of brown
faces, one little yellow face could be seen among
all the hundreds of brown ones.

Every member

of the crowd bent forward in answer to the call of
the muezzin—all that is, except the little yellow
face.
“The muezzin looked down startled, as the little

yellow face opened and a long howl of protest issued forth. Every brown face was turned toward
the little yellow one as hands began to steal toward
hidden knives.
“An angry flush passed over the face of the
muezzin high in the minaret, then a smile flitted
lightly over his countenance as he lightly called:
““Ah! there seems to be a little Confucian here!’ ”
Page nineteen

Puerto Rico--The Island of Enchantment
@ By Eugene R. Santaella
The writer is a native of Puerto Rico.
That's why the managing editor requested him to tell EXPONENT readers
the story of the Island and its inhabitants. Puerto Ricans are surely loyal

Americans.

:

HB oce hundred and forty-three years ago, long
before the Pilgrims landed at Plymouth Rock
or any white settlement had been made on the

North American Continent, Christopher Columbus
discovered and named the Island of Puerto Rico. It
was here that Columbus, in the name of Spain,
turned over a new page in history and laid the foun-

dation, and to-day there are over a million and ~
half Puerto Rican Americans who are in every way
truly American. To be sure, Puerto Rico has a
cosmopolitan population, but what little difference
there is in its composition from that of the main-

land is an additional gentleness of character that is
strictly Puerto Rican.
What do we know about this Island of Puerto
Rico? Where is it?
3
These questions will be asked by the majority of
continentals if Puerto Rico is mentioned. American national sentiment can indicate no more venerable spot beneath the Stars and Stripes. Puerto
Rico is a part of the United States in which they
should take particular pride. It is thoroughly
American in sentiment. That it has become so
thoroughly American is because of the efforts of
its own citizens to make themselves worthy of
what they have always considered the greatest
modern republic.

I have traveled from one end of the Island to the
other and found manifested only the greatest love
and reverence for the flag of the United States. The
Puerto Ricans have been living under this American flag for thirty-seven years and are loyal to it

beyond any question. ‘They have acquitted themselves admirably of the duties of citizenship conferred upon them. ‘This beautiful Island represents
nobly a civilization centuries old and a culture
which makes that of America seem youthful in
comparison.

Nowhere can be found a more gracious class of
people possessing rare intelligence, real culture, and
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refinement, whose social qualities are on a plane as
high and fine as in the best centers of culture. The
Puerto Ricans are the personification of genial hospitality, and one soon feels the warmth of their
cordiality. There, in that lovely Island, the right
kind of friendship can be noticed—friendships that
make this old world of ours bud and blossom as
the rose. It is a glorious thing to live among a
people who rate friendship above everything—and
this is a characteristic of the Puerto Ricans.
They are always ready to take a man at his word

and give credit for the highest motives and best intentions. They appreciate the Society of good
friends perhaps better than most things in life.
Honesty, courage, gentleness, nobility of character,
and simplicity are the qualities which the Puerto
Ricans possess.
The politeness, so characteristic of the LatinAmerican, is everywhere evidenced throughout the
Island, and one cannot fail to note the unbounded

hospitality exhibited toward the Stranger within her
gates. They radiate smiles and scatter words of
cheer. Their charitable impulse never denies an
appeal for aid.

The Puerto Rican people always believe in the
best and they always look for the best. They are
clean-minded people of a constructive nature, peo-

ple of honest motives, sincere, full of pluck, thrift,

intelligent effort, ambiton, and natural integrity.
They cooperate toward things which are for the
mutual benefit of the people.
The Puerto Rican parents direct their children

into paths of usefulness, and they instill in their

minds the necessity of building a character that will
win respect. There is no neglect of proper home
training and supervision. They make the home
what it should be and they take the greatest interest in the school record of their children.
Puerto Rico has produced many notable men
who have left their impress on the world at home
and abroad, many who have achieved fame throughout the world—men whose lives are full of honor.
The Island has sent many men to the United States
who have rapidly risen to positons where public
attention was focussed upon them on account of
the brilliancy of their works—such men as would
be notable anywhere.

Puerto Rico has sent to the United States scholars, professional men, and business men of tremendous ability, men gifted with more than the
usual amount of talent.

In science, art, and liter-

ature the Puerto Ricans have shown rare accomplishments.
In the medical profession, there are men who
have won well-deserved recognition for -their skill
and talent, men versed in all the branches of the

science of medicine and skillful surgery, men who
are famous for their brilliant work in behalf of
humanity. In the dental profession there are men
whose name and fame have reached far beyond
the bounds of their Island.
The men of affairs are responsive to a high sense
of public duty and they perform it well. They are
awake to realities and they anticipate the events ct
the future and the conditions to be born out oi
them. In public works they leave records worthy
of being made by American citizens.
Puerto Rico is magnificent in its productions,
great in its prosperity, and splendidly equipped in
its men, men representing all that is best and worthy of the highest praise, men capable of achieving
any goal upon which they may set their minds, for
their ability is not less than that of the great minds
of other nations.
Since Puerto Rico became a part of the United
States, thirty-seven years ago, immense progress
has been made by the people of the Island, a progress that includes every phase and department of
human life, most of the credit being due to the
Puerto Rican people themselves. They have taken
advantage of every single opportunity offered them
for improvement. They have been untiring in their
efforts to build for the future. What they have accomplished is a challenge to enterprising men of
the United States, and Americans should look with
a great measure of pride upon the phenomenal accomplishments made by the Puerto Rican people.
Puerto Rico and its importance to the United
States is not fully understood by the majority oi
American business men, but in the development of
the American foreign-trade relations with South

America Puerto Rico is their headquarters and can
prove of the greatest assistance to the United
States.
In the building up of this trade, it would be well
that we teach ourselves the big advantage that
Puerto Rico offers as an entering wedge. There is
no way of opening a channel of better understanding with South America than through the good offices of the citizens of this Island. They have
formed the key which unlocked the door to the vast
trade in the southern continent.
Where other nations must send men to Latin

America to study the methods of their merchants
and their requirements, the United States has as its
own citizens, men who can quickly grasp the important points of financial transactions, men who
know what the business men of the United States
desire accomplished, and who can accomplish it in
accordance with methods which meet the approval
of business men of South America.
The Puerto Ricans have had thirty-seven years
experience with American institutions and have
absorbed the standards and methods of American
education and business life. They speak the same
language as is spoken in South America and they
have the same customs and tastes. They come
from the same ancestry and possess characteristic
habits of thought and action.
Through Puerto Rico lies the way to the rapid
growth of America’s Spanish-American trade. The
obvious advantages of using the Puerto Ricans,
with their loyalty to the American flag and its institutions, together wth all of their other qualifications, should appeal to the American financiers,
bankers, and manufacturers of the continental Uni-

ted States.
The advantages to be gained are so great that
every effort should be made towards strengthening
American commercial relations with Latin-America, and those best qualified to accomplish this great
task are the young men of Puerto Rico over whose
Island waves the American flag.

Much has been done to solve the various phases
of the Latin-American problem. Banking facilities
have been extended, steamship lines have been

opened, a multiplicity of trade journals and other
media for publicity have been established, and still
the need for the right kind of men persists, men
who are in close touch with the life of the people
to whom they go.
The Puerto Ricans have a knowledge of everything American as well as everything Spanish, and
are capable of handling all questions concerning
trade that may be demanded of them. ‘They enter
into their work with an enthusiasm that is con-

tagious. ‘They possess a high degree of individual
initiative. ‘Chey are convincing in their arguments
and, have an extremely courteous and cultured

manner,
“Sympathetic Understanding!” These two words
are the key to Latin-American trade. American
financiers and business men can possess themselves
of that key through these citizens of Puerto Rico.
Every effort should be made to cooperate with thes:
men of Puerto Rico to this end, and thus American

understanding of the people of all Latin-American
countries will be made easier.
Puerto Rico is the “gateway” to South America
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and the golden opportunities existing there, and the
people of the United States, who foster finance and

was passed.

advance commerce, should realize that at their

in the work of food production and conservation,

very door can be found the elements which are
most essential to the expansion of their foreign
trade relations with the southern continent.
The Puerto Rican is equipped to act as a representative of every seller in the United States to
every buyer in South America. There is in the
Island.a market which is reaching a point almost
unequaled in the history of the world. California
produces certain things in generous quantities,
which either are unique or which by reason of their
excellence surpass the products of any other territory. The advantages of purchasing from United
States can be submitted to the South American purchaser only in that way peculiar to him, which
most appeal so effectively as one who combines by
birth the Latin traits with the commercial training
of the United States in all its modern phases.
Canned goods of all descriptions, machinery, agricultural equipment, transportation supplies and accessories, and many other things are being produced upon the Pacific coast and in California

but she was prompt to meet every call made
throughout the war.

which can be brought to a waiting field under conditions superior to those available to any other lo-

cality, if only a presentation can be made based
upon commercial tact and mercantile efficiency.
What better agency could America want than a nation so thoroughly Americanized yet racially so
well equipped for Latin trade as are the modern,
progressive, energetic, enthusiastic citizens of Puerto Rico.

One cannot enlarge too much on the spirit of
patriotism pervading throughout the citizenship of
Puerto Rico, never so thoroughly exemplified as
during the late World War. It was in the year
1898 that Puerto Rico became a part of the United
States, but it was not until March 2, 1917, thirty

days before the United States entered the World
War that citizenship was conferred on them. Despite this long waiting the Puerto Rican had already become ardent patriots. A month later the
draft law was enacted, and the newly made citizens
were called to submit to military service.

They responded loyally and registered their
young men to the number of 108,000.

In that same

month of July they prepared themselves for war by
voting for prohibition by a large majority at the
first opportunity given to them to vote, long before the national law was enacted. Before the war
was a week old and long before the federal or any
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state law had been passed, its food commission law

Not only was Puerto Rico a pioneer

From the very first day that the United States
entered the war, the people throughout the entire
Island well understood their duty and were ready
to make any sacrifice for a cause which meant free-

dom for the world. In no case did a Puerto Rican
attempt to evade his duty.

This was the spirit of

patriotism displayed by these newly made citizens,
who demonstrated to the full the soul-deep devotion and loyalty of the youth of Puerto Rico as they
answered to the call to service which won the admiration of the world.
Many of the young men, who lived far back in
the mountains, walked a distance of fully twentyfive miles to reach the recruiting station, thus proving by hikes their eagerness to render service to
their country, because they knew what a precious
trust had been committed to them.
It is well for those who may ever question the
patriotic allegiance to the American flag by the
Puperto Ricans to know that Puerto Rco was the
very first of any American unit to notify Washington that it had a regiment ready for the front, and
this fine Puerto Rican regiment was sent to guard
the Panama Canal, a mighty glorious undertaking.
During Junior Red Cross Week the children of
Puerto Rico displayed their enthusiasm and patriotism by subscribing $21,800, also sending ambulances to Europe labeled “The Gift of the School
Children of Puerto Rico.”

To every single appeal made the Puerto Ricans
responded generously, and now that the black cloud
has cleared away and the United States is in the
midst of peace and happiness, may it never be said
that their loyalty, which shines so brightly, was
soon forgotten.

Let us give our fellow citizens of this enchanting Island the testimony of patriotic brotherhood of
which we pride ourselves as possessing, and watch

with warm interest the onward march of progress
of this American Island.
Let us hope that you will take down encyclopedia, atlas, and history and become better acquainted with this historic and lovely Island of the
United States and learn of its dignified place in
the annals of the past and its rare promise for the
unfolding future.
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College Clippings
I did not know before that—
The man who guards the original of the Constitution and the Declaration of Independence in the
Congressional Library is George McNamara, a native of Tipperary, Ireland, who served eight years
in the British army in his youth.
+s & 22 ee
It took nine years for Russell Pettingill of New
York, printing engineer and originator of the present small-sized dollar bills, to convince the government that it would save money by printing the

bills in small sizes.
+e ky tee
The place to put your goldfish bowl is in a north
window where the sun never shines. An old-fashioned round goldfish bowl full of water has set
fire to many a house. The sun shining through the
bowl, which acts as a large magnifying glass, is

Students at the University of Michigan spend
more than $8,000 weekly on alcoholic drinks of various kinds.
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Raising chickens in their rooms is the latest fad
at Marshall College.
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Universities in Japan have only 35 women students.
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Faculty members of Columbia University, subjected to an intelligence test by the Spectators, student
newspaper, averaged the mental age of 20 years.
s 4:5 6 £
At Stanford University students are required to
say “hello!” to one another whether they know each
other or not.
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xX

strong enough to set fire to curtains, newspapers,
or even a well-waxed floor.

A man weighing 100 pounds on earth would weigh
85 pounds on the planet Venus. A good place to

+. ee + Fe
If a year’s apple crop of the United States were
all made into applesauce, there would be enough of
it to spread a layer one-half inch deep over the entire District of Columbia.
*
4 tee
Andy Rahn, wealthy Minneapolis, Minn., lumberman and politician, got so used to living in Pullman cars that he bought one and had it fitted up
for a home.
¥2c%k Beak 8
For every 100 groceries in the United States

reduce!

there are 59 gas stations, 43 restaurants, 19 drug

stores, 13 automobile salesrooms, 8 hardware stores,
6 women’s dress shops, 6 furniture stores, 3 softdrink stands, 3 florists——and less than 1 bookstore.

Oe * & ee
Sing Sing’s manager of the commissary department states that the cost of feeding prisoners has
jumped from 21 to 23 cents a day.
“<* * * 2 2
There is one chance in 640,000,000,000 that two

finger prints will be alike.
+ + © i
According to Prof. A. J. Carlson of the University
of Chicago, a man can live 60 days without food,
provided he carefully avoids physical work.
Page twenty-four

*

*

ok

kK

Kk

The Lancet, a British medical magazine, reports after a careful study that overweight men are more
efficient, able to stand physical and mental strain
better, and are more resistant to disease than un-

derweights.
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A class in criminology at Syracuse University recently discovered that morons make the best dancing partners. It seems that nature has endowed
them with a fine sense of rhythm.
* kK ok OK Ok
Cornell University has a coed on its polo team.
She outplayed the men to such an extent that they
had to drop one of the male members of the team.
* ke kK Kk Ok OK
Virginia C. Gildersleeve, dean of Barnard College, coated the pill for freshmen when she said:
“To those who take examinations too seriously |
would say that they are agreeable, pleasant episodes, and not very important anyway.
‘st + se 4
Cato at eighty began the study of Greek; Goethe
at eighty completed Faust; and Tennyson at eightythree wrote Crossing the Bar. Life begins at seventy!
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This Magazine ts

The pages of history
May ne’er know your name,
Nor the voices of millions

Our Product

Resound with your fame.
But there’s someone who thinks
You’re a ripple or two
In this puddle of life,
And she’s cheering for you.

=
J.C. Ely Printing
Company

So when Mother’s Day comes
Why not give her a cheer;
You can do it by phone
Just as though she were here.
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THE OHIO BELL TELEPHONE CoO.
205-207-209 S. JEFFERSON ST.

Chesterfields go home with
“me like

oot from the quittin’
Mild they are, you bet...
Yet they got taste and
plenty to spare.

Haven’t got time for
loose talk, folks... but

here’s two words that just
hit the nail on the head...
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